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THE MOCK PRISONER. 
A STORY OF THE REVOLUTION. 

During the war of the, Revolution the | 
American officers experienced a great deal 
of difficulty in disposing of their prisoners. | 
There were no posts regularly fitted up for | 
the purpose, and as the best means in their | 

wer for securing them they placed them 
in thickly settled portions of the country, at 
remote distances from the enemy, securely 
confined in barracks, with stockades tempo- 
rarily erected, and as vigi'antly guarded as 
under the cireumstances it was possibl 


Lee was lying awake 
at midnight, medita- 
ting on the enterprise 
he had undertaken, - 
which, though in 
the beginning — it 
had recommended it- 
self to his romantic 
disposition, had now 
lost all its charms. 
It was one of those 
tempests, which in 





Lancaster, Pennsylvania, was one of these 
posts; but although selected for this pur- 


pose with great care, the ‘prisoners fre-| year. His compan- 


quently disappeared in a very mysterious 
manner, Nobody could tell how it hap- 
pened; the officers investigated and inquir- 
ed, and were compelled to confess them- 
selves completely puzzled ; some credulous 





people suggested that they escaped by su- 


pernatural agency, but the officers were too| 


fensible to listen to tales of this kind, and 


renewed their efforts to ferret out the myo-| mind to keep him 


tery. Atlas‘ the mysterious story reached 
Washington, who sent General Hazen to 


takethe command, charging him to hunt out 


the mystery if it were within the bounds of 
human possibility. This officer set to work 
with great energy, and declared that the 





|It was too dark to 


our climate so often 
hang upon the path 
of the departing - 


ions slept soundly; 
but the wind, which 
shook the building 
to its foundation, and 
threw heavy splashes 
of rain against the 
window, conspired 
with the state of his 


wakeful. All at 
once, the door, was 
gently opened, and 
a figure moved si- 
lently into the room. 
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secret should not long escape him. But he | observe its motions narrowly, but he could|other a short stout man, with much the” as- 


found: that the secret baffled all his ordinary 
efforts, and he quietly determined to resort 
to stratagem. He called to his aid one of 


| See that it stooped toward one of the sleep- 


havi who immediately arose; next it ap- 
| proached and touched him on the shoulder. 


his most trustworthy officers, Colonel Lee, |Lee immediately started up; the figure 


and at last a very adroit plan was concoct- 
ed between them. 

The very day after the interview between 
the general and his colonel, Lee disappeared, 
it having been given out that he was ab- 
sent on furlough by the permission of the 
commander. Lee meanwhile proceeded a 
short distance, disguised himself'as a Brit- 
ish officer, and managed to be taken prison- 


er by a detachment of American troops from 


the post. So well did Colonel Lee act his 
new part, and so complete was his disguise, 
that the very officers and soldiers who had 
seen him every day in his proper capacity 
did not detect in their new prisoner the man 
who had been living among them so recent- 
ly. It was very important for his plan that 
he should not be known by the American 
soldiers, and very fortunately not a person 
penetrated his disguise. 

For many days Lee remained in this po- 
sition and was unable to get a clueas to how 
these singular escapes had been effected. 
But he had his eyes and ears about him; 
and one day he thought he saw a look of in- 
telligence between one of the prisoners and 
an old woman who was allowed to bring 
fruit for sale within the enclosure. She 
was a poor, deaf, half-witted creature, sup- 
posed to be entirely harmless, and hereto- 
fore had excited no suspicions. Her son 
had been disgraced and punished in the 
American army, but she had never betray- 
ed any malice on that account, and no one 
supposed that she had any power to do in- 
jury, even if she possessed the will. But 
Colonel Lee’s suspicions were excited, and 
he watched her closely. Yet he could de- 
tect nothing to confirm his suspicions, and 
almost concluded that his first apprehen- 
sions were unfounded. She lived a mile 
distant in a wild retreat, where a dog and 
a cat were her only companions, the former 
keeping a vigilant and defiant guard overher 
mansion at all hours, With the exception 
that she was an object of superstitious fear 
to some—there will be foolish people, it 
seems, everywhere—a more harmless crea- 
ture was not supposed to exist. 


But one very dark and stormy night, Col. 


then allowed a slight gleam from a dark 
lantern to pass over his face, and as it did 
so, whispered impatiently, not the man— 
|but come!” It then occurred to Lee, that 
| this was the opportunity he so much desir- 
led. The unknown then whispered to him 
| to keep his place till another man was call- 
ed; but just at that moment, some noise 
| disturbed him, and making a sign to Lee to 
| follow, he moved silently out of the room. 

| ‘They found the door of the house unbar- 
|red, and a small part of the fence removed, 
| where they passed ont without molestation. 
|The sentry had retired to a shelter where 
|he thought he could guard his post without 
suffering from the rain; but Lee saw that 
his conductors put themselves in preparation 
to silence him if he should happen to ad- 
dress them. Just without the fence, ap- 
peared a stooping figure, wrapped ina red 
cloak, and supporting itself with a large 
stick, which the colonel at once perceived 
could be no other than the old fruit woman. 
But the most profound silence was observ- 
ed; a man came out of a thicket at a little 
distance, and joined them, and the whole 
party moved onward under the gpidance of 
the old woman. At first, they frequently 
stopped to listen, but having heard the sen- 
tinels cry, “‘All’s well,” they seemed reas- 
sured, and moved.with more confidence than 
before. 

They soon came near the woman’s cot- 
tage, under an overhanging bank, where a 
bright light was shining out from a little 
window upon the wet and drooping boughs 
that hung near it. The dog which stood on 
guard, received them graciously, and they 
entered, A table was spread with some 
coarse provisions upon it, and a large jug, 
which one of the soldiers was about to seize, 
when the man who conducted them withheld 
him. 

“No,” said he, ‘‘we must first proceed to 
business.” He then went to a small closet, 
from which he returned with what seemed 
to be a Bible, though it was much worn. 
While they were doing this, Lee had time 
to.examine his companions; one of whom 
was a large, quite good-looking soldicr, the 





pect of a villain. They examined him in 
turn, and.as Lee had formerly been obliged 
to punish the shorter soldier severely, he 
felt some misgivings when the fell eye 
rested upon him, Their conductor was a 
middle-aged, harsh-looking man, whom Lee 
had never seen before. 

As no time was to be lost, their guide ex- 
plained to them in a few words, that, before 
he should undertake his dangerous enter- 
prise, he should require of them to swear 
upon the Scriptures not to make the least 
atten pt to escape, and never to reveal the 
circumstances or agents in che proceeding, 
whatever might befall them, The sol- 
diers, however, insisted on deferring this 
measure, till they had formed some slight 
acquaintance with the contents of the jug, 
and expressed their sentiments on the sub- 
ject rather by actions than words. In this 
they were joined by Lee, who by this time 
had begun to contemplate the danger of the 


view. If he were to be compelled to accompany 
his party to New York, his disguise would 
at.once be detecved, and it was certain that 
he would be hanged as a spy. He had sup- 
posed, beforehand, that he should find no 
difficulty in escaping at any t; but 


through the woods, | British for their services. Their employ- 
the wet boughs dash- ment was full of danger; and though they 
ed heavily in their | seemed like desperate men, he could observe 
faces. Lee felt that that they never remitted their precautions. 
he might have de-|They were concealed by day in barns, cel- 
serted his precions' lars, caves made for the purpose, and simi- 
companions while lar retreats, and one day was passed ina 
they were in this tomb, the dimensions of which had been en- 
hurry and alarm ; | larged, and the inmates, if there had been 
but he felt that, as!any, banished to make room for the living. 
yet, he had made! The burying-grounds were a favorite re- 
no discoveries; and treat, and on more occasions than one, they 
however dangerous were obliged to resort tosuperstitious alarms 
his situation was, he | to remove intraders upon their path; their 
could not. bear to | succes fully justified the experiment, and, 
confess that he had unpl tly situated as our colonel was, im 


not nerve to carry it' the prospect of soon being a ghost himself, 





through. On. he | 


went, therefore, for 
two or three hours, 
and was beginning to 
sink with fatigue, 
when the barking of 


party to a stand. 
Their conductor gave 


a dog brought the! 


he could not avoid laughing at the expedi- 
tion with which old and young fled from the 
fancied apparitions under clouds of night, 
wishing to meet such enemies, I'ke Ajax, 
in the face of day. 

Though the distance to the Delaware was 
not great, they had now been twelve days 
on the road, and such was the vigilance and 





a low whistle, which 
was answered at no 
groat distance, and 
a figure came for- 
ward in the darkness 
who whispered to their guide, and then led 
the way up to # building which seemed, by 
the shadowy outline, to be a large stone 
barn. They entered it, and were severally 
placed im-gmall nooks where they could feel 
that the hay was all around them, except 
on the side of the wall. Shortly after, some 
provisions were brought to them with the 
same silence, and it was signified to them 
that fhey were to remain concealed through 
ithe whole of the coming day. 

Through a crevice in the wall, Lee could 
discover, as the day came on, that the barn 
was attuched to a small house. He, was so 
near the house that he could overhear the 
conversation which was carried on about 
the door. The morning rose clear, and it 
was evident from the inquiries of horsemen, 
who occasionally galloped up to the door, 
that the country was alarmed, and that sol- 
ldiers were out in pursuit of the fugitives. 
The farmer gave short and surly replies, as 
lie unwilling to be taken off trom his labor ; 








enterprise in a new and unpleasant point of|but the other inmates were eager in their 


questions, and, from the auswers, Lee gath- 
ered that the means by which he and his 
companions had escaped were as mysterious 
ag ever. 


The next night, when all was quiet, they 





he saw that their conductor had prepared 
arms for them, which they were to use in 
taking the life of any one who should at- 
tempt to leave them—-and then the oath. 
He might possibly have released himselt 
from its obligations when it became neces- 
sary for the interestsof his country ; but no 
honorable man can well bear to be driven 
to an emergency in which he must violate 
an oath, however reluctantly taken. He 
felt that there was no retreating, for the 
least hesitation would excite all their sus- 
picions, when suddenly there came a heavy 
shock, as if something falling ageinst the 
sides of the house, which they at once de- 
tected to be the alarm-gun; and their con- 
ductor, throwing down the old Bible, which 
he had held all the while impatiently in his 
hand, directed the party to follow him in 
close order, and immediately quitted the 
house, taking with him his dark lantern. 
They went on with great dispateh, but 
not without difficulty, Sometimes their 
footing give way on some sandy bank or 





slippery ficll; and when their path led 


r d their march, and explained to Lee, 
that, as he was not with them in their con- 
|Spiracy, and was accidentally associated with 
them in their escape, they should take the 
precaution to keep him before them, just 
behind the guide. He submitted without 
opposition, though the arrangement consid- 
erably lessened the chances in favor of his 
escape. He observed, from the direction of 
the stars, that they did not move in a direct 
line toward the Delaware, but they chang- 
ed their course so often that he could not 
conjecture at what point they intended to 
strike the river. He endeavored, whenever 
any peculiar object appeared, to fix it in 
his memory as well as the darkness would 
permit, and succeeded better than could 
have been expected, considering the agita- 
ted state in which he travelled. 

For several nights, they went on in this 
manner, always lying by in the day-time, 
and being delivered over to different per- 
sons from time to time; and, as Lee could 
gather from their. whispered conversation, 
they were regularly employed on occasions 
like the present, and well rewarded by the 








prevailing throughout the coun- 
try, that they almost despaired of effecting 
their object.. The conductor grew impa- 
tient; and Lee’s companions, at least one 
of them, became ferocious. There was, as 
we have said, something unpleasant to him 
in the glance of this fellow toward him, 
which became more and more fierce as they 
went on; but it did not appear whether it 
were owing to circumstances or actual sus- 
picion. It so happened that on the twelfth 
Hight, Lee was placed in a barn, while. the 
rest of the party sheltered themselves in 
the cellar of a little stone church, where 
they could talk and act with more freedom, 
both because the solitude of the place was 
not often disturbed even on the Sabbath— 
and because even the proprietors did not 
know that illegal hands had added a cellar 
to the conveniences of the building. 

The party were seated here asthe day 
broke, and the light, which struggled in 
through crevices opened for the purpose, 
showed a low room about twelve feet square, 
with a damp floor and large patches of white 
mold upon the walls, Finding, probably, 
that the pavement afforded no accommoda- 
tions for sleeping, the worthies were seated 
each upon a little cask, which seemed like 
those used for gunpowder. Here they were 
smoking pipes with great diligence, and, at 
intervals not distant, applying a huge can- 
teen to their mouths, from which they drank 
with upturned faces, expressive of solemn 
satisfaction. While they were thus engag- 
ed, the short soldier asked them in a care- 
less way, if they knew whom they had in 
the party. The others started, and took 
their pipes from their mouths to ask him 
what he meant.: 

“T mean,” said he, “that we are honored 
with the company of Captain Lee, of the 
rebel army. The rascal once punished me, 
and I never mistook my man when I had a 
debt of that kind to pay. Now I shall have 
my revenge. 

Theothers hastened to express their disgust 
at his ferocity, saying that if,as hesaid, their 
companion was an American officer, all they 
had to do was to watch him closely. They 
said that, as he had come among them un- 
invited, he must go with them to New York 
and take the consequences; but, meantime, 
it was for their interest not to seem to sus- 
pect him, otherwise he might give an alarm, 
whereas it was evidently his intention to go 
with:them till they were ready to embark 
for New York. The other persisted in say- 
ing that he would have his revenge with 
his own hand, upon which the conductor, 
drawing a pistol, declared to him that if he 
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inj i | was thus disguised ; the justice only inter- 
saw the least attempt to injure Captain Lee, | ee sa ais Aes ical inquiet 


or any conduct which would lead him to Me 
suspect that his disguise was discovered, he ‘‘Most done? 
would that moment shoot him through the 


When he had fini 


knife with a fierce scowl wu the conduc- 
tor, but seeing that he 
who was likely to be as good as his word, he 
evidently thought it better to restrain him- | / : ; 
self, and he began to arrange some rubbish | & note to Gen. Lincoln, informi 
to serve him for a bed. The other soldiers his condition. 


drew, locking the door after him. 


pow not far from the Delaware, and hoped 


ly heard the report of a musket,which seemed | 9 himself before the Secretary of War 
to indicate that some movement was going on 
in the country. Thus warned,they quickened 
their steps,and it wasjnot longbefore they saw 
a gleam of broad clear light before them,such | 
a8 is.reflected from calm waters even in the 
darkest nights. They moved upto it with 
* deep silence ; there were various emotions 
in their breasts; Lee was hoping for an o 
portunity to escape from an enterprise which 
was growing far to serious, and the princi- 
pal objects of which were already answered ; 
the others were anxious lest some accident 
hight hay® happened to the boat on which 
they depended for crossing the stream. 
When they came to the bank there were 
no traces of a boat on the water. Their 
conductor stood still for a moment in dis- 
may ; but, recollecting himself, he said it 
was possible it might have been secured 
lower down the stream, and forgetting every- 


him as he was. The 


ee loud did he laugh that day. 


Congress did not see fit to reward him, 
vet 


THE CANAL. 


the 
“magistrate told him that his story was very 
c di t hi ig well made, and told in a manner very cred- 
ett with force wow! upon the. taden {itable to his-aidress, and that he should 
i ive it all the weight it seemed to require. 

ob oh way of is soon as they were fairly lodged in 
prison, Lee prevailed on the jailer to carry 
him of 
The general received it as 
llowed hi ir guide with- | he was dressing in the morning, and imme- 
drew locking the dec after hiss (diately sent one of his sida to the jail. That 
The next night they went on as usual, | Officer could not believe his eyes when he 
but the manner of their conductor showed 87 Captain Lee. His uniform, worn out 
there was more danger than before; in fact, | when he assumed it, was now hanging in 
he explained to the party, that they were rags bout him, and he had not been shaved 
|for a fortnight; he wished, very natural- 
: idnight. They occasional- | !y, to improve his appearance before present- | st 
re ~ mart if :| for the dog to throw him, and the monkey 
but the orders were peremptory to bring 
general loved a joke| Buckland. 
full well; his laughter was hardly exceed- 
ed by the report of his own cannon; and 


hen Captain Lee returned to Lancas- 
ter, he immediately attempted to retrace 
the ground; and so accurate, under all the 
unfavorable circumstances, had been his in-| 
vestigation, that he brought to justice fifteen 
persons, who had aided the escape of Brit- 
ish prisoners. For this very hazardous and 
efficient service we are sorry to say that 


A canal is an artificial channel into which 
water is turned, so that a small river isform- 


with his brush, He entered the arena with 
»{his brush in one hand and a foot of 
bramble-bush covered with thorns in the 
other. The at him ; he pre- 
sented the bra bush to the animal, who 
seized it in his mouth aad so got hooked by 
the thorns on it; the chimney-sweep bela- 
bored him over the head and nose with the 
back of the brush and won the match. 

We may learn from this that if a man is 
attacked by a bull-dog, he should hold out 
a stick between his hands, and present it to 
the dog, who will seize it, and give the man 
time for further measures. 

A rat-catcher lately told me that he had 
a monkey that would be “a match for any dog 
in any pit.” The monkey was given a short 
stout stick; he watched his opportunity, 
sprang on the dog’s back ; it was impossible 


beat him about the head at his will.— 





THE FAMILY. 
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Por the Companion. 
EARLY PIETY. 


Dear Saviour! I would learn of thee, 
And seek thy lowly feet, 

There kneeling in humility, 
Would list thine accents sweet. 


O did‘st thou now tread Zion's hill, 
I'd hasten to thy side. 

Thy holy arm will fold me stili, 
And all my errors hide! 


ed, which is used for purposes of navigation. 


show the same temperature when tried by’ strength—in vain he struggled nobly to lif, 

the thermometer, which, do you think, con- the salmon ‘from the water. 

tains’most heat ?” =~ ) + gener ant, Nociing fish made 

P sudden dive, and took eagle and all out 

“Why, they both contain the same |; ght, snd was gone © quarter of « Presale 

quantity to be sure, uncle. Again they rose to the surface, and the 
“Ah! I thought you would say that, | strong bird spread his broad drooping pin. 

Bob, But you are wrong, sir; wrong, ions, and, gathering force with his rapid 

wrong, altogether wrong.” blows, raised the salmon half. out ofthe 


a ‘ |water. The weight, however, was too 
Why, how can that be, I should like to/ fr him, and he sunk again to the on i. 


now. If the thermometer says s0, isn’t | beating the water into foam about him, The 
that enough ?” salmon then made another dive, and the 
“The thermometer doesn’t say so.” both went under, leaving only a few bubbles 
“What, uncle! Didn’t you just tell me) '° ee 4 where sae So on down. This 
that water and ice placed in a room at 32 pene pees ty gel ay neg eee 


and Beach said he thought it was all oy 
degrees would soon show the same tempera-!| w:th his bird. He soon, however, resppean 


ture.” | ed with his talons still buried in the flesh 


“To be sure, Bob. But that has nothing nak oh and again made » desperate effort 


to do with the question that I have just 
asked, namely, which contains the most 
heat?” 

“How so ?” i 

“Well, that’s the point I am going to ex- 
plain to you. That very pint or pound of 
water though it shows the same tempera- 
ture as the ice, actually contains 140 de- 
grees of heat more than the ice.” 

“‘Y ou surprise me, uncle.” 

“Fact, Robert, [ assure you. No less 
than 140 degrees of heat is hidden or con- 
cealed among its particles in such a manner 
that the thermometer can never find it out. 
That pint of water could not remain in the 
fluid state a moment only for this 140 de- 


All this time the fish was shooting like 
an arrow through the lake, carrying his re. 
lentless foe on his back. He could not k 
the eagle down, nor the bird carry him up, 
and so, now beneath, and now upon the sur. 
face, they struggled on, presenting one of 
the most singular yet exciting spectacles 
that can be imagined. It was fearful to 
witness the blows of the eagle, as he lashed 
the lake with his wings into spray, and 
made the shore echo with the report. At 
last the bird thinking, as they say west, 
that he had “waked up the wrong passenger” 
gave it up, and loosening his clutch, soared 
heavily and slowly away to his lofty pine 
tree, where he sat for a long time sullen and 
sulky, the picture of disappointed ambition, 
So might a wounded anc baffled Sion lie down 
in his lair and brood over his defeat, 





thing else, he directed the larger soldier to 
accompany him, and, giving a pistol to the 
other, he whispered, “If the rebel officer at- 
tempt to betray us, shoot him; if not, you 
will not, for your own sake, make any noise 
to show where we are.” In the same in- 
stant they departed, and Lee was lett alone 
with the ruffian, 


er. 


Boats are floated upon it drawn by horses, 
and inthis manner it is made a source of 
profit in transporting goods, produce, and pas- 
sengers from one fart of a country toanoth- 
Before railroads came into use, canals 
were much more numerous than at the 


He had before suspected the fellow knew 
him, and now doubts were changed to cer- 
Dark as it was, it seemed 
as if fire flashed from his eyes, now that he 
Lee was as 
brave as any officer in the army; but he 
h he was strong, 


tainty at once. 
felt revenge was in his power. 


was unarmed, and tho 
his adversary was- still more powerful. 
While he stood, uncertain what to do, the 
fellow seemed to be enjoying the prospect 
of revenge, as he looked upon him with a 
steady eye. Though the officer stood in ap- 
pearance unmoved, the sweat rolled in heavy 
drops frem his brow. But he determined, 
if there was to be a struggle, to open it him- 
self, and he sprang upon thesoldier with the 
intention of wresting the pistol from his 
hand; but the other was on his guard, apd 
suddenly aiming the pistol, fired. Luckily 
for our brave colonel, the pistol had not 
been loaded with a bullet. The conductor, 
we suppose, trusted to’the fear of his weap- 
ons to render their use unnecessary, and had 
therefore loaded them on.y with powder : as 
it was, the shock threw Lee to the ground ; 
but fortunately, as the fellow dropped the 
pistol it fell where Lee could reach it, and 
as his adversary stooped, and was drawing 
his knife from his bosom, Lee was able to 


sylvania, and other States of the Union. 


the captain of a boat, asking, 


a chance ?” 
“To be sure I can,” said the captain. 


rick, 


hitched to the rope. 


“Sure an’ I do.’ 





slow drivers, on this route. 


present day. They have not, however, been 
wholly displaced by tkeir fleet-footed rival, 
and may still be séen in New York, Penn- 


A story is related of an Irishman who 
was travelling in New York, and was told 
that the Erie Canal passed through the 
town to which he was going. His ideas of 
canals were rather vague, and thinking to 
save his money and his legs he applied to 


‘Is ita hand ye want? I’dbe afther 
working my passage to Rome. Can ye give 


He worked in the boat for an hour pre- 
vious to starting. Then the horse was 


“Do you see that horse?” said the captain. 


“Well, you drive him along the path | “That statement, my son, wherever you 


and mind, keep him moving. We don’t have’ saw it, is correct.” 


Life’s pathway I have just begun— 
The Master's voice I hear ! 

Tt falls in blessings on the young, 
And calleth children near. 


Then hasten to his temple gate— 
One porch to us is given, 

And there with blessed Samuel wait 
To hear the voice from heaven. 


0! learn the page of sacred lore 
And ask the Spicit’s aid ; 

So Lois taught her son of yore, 
So youthful David prayed. 


Temptation’s gilded bait to spurn, 

With Joseph's zeal will try, 
Of Jesus’ holy boy-hood learn, 

My God, to glorify. 

—Maria J. Bishop. 
PRs 

For the Companion. 
THE LITTLE PHILOSOPHER. 

“T saw a man throwing salt upon ice that 





“Thin I’m the man for ye,” said Pat™’ lay upon thewidewalk. What was his pur- 


pose, uncle?” 

“To mdit the ice, Robert.” 

“To meit it, sir! How can salt melt ice? 
I have read. somewhere that salt and ice 
pounded together will produce great 
| cold.” 





grees of latent or concealed heat. It is 
this concealed heat that causes it to remain 


shows exactly the same temperature. The 
water which stood at 32 degrees just before 
freezing, remains at 82 when it has become 
ice,” 


what has this to do with the reason why 
salt melts ice?” 

“I will show you. The salt which you 
saw the man throwing on the ice was a sol- 
id body, and the ice itself was a solid body. 
By a law of nature, as soon as salt 
and frozen water, (whether ice or snow,) 
are mixed together they begin to absorb 
heat from the atmosphere. 
this heat becomes concealed ag the two sol- 
id bodies change into the fluid form, and a 


the snow and ice. Hence while they both 
melt, they must rob neighboring substances 
of their heat, and thereby produce cold, as 


your reading. So that the man was quite 
philosophical and right when he scattered 
salt on ice with the view ot melting it.” 
“That’s all very good, uncle. 
derstand that so far as it goes. 


I can un- 


But why 





should a mixture of salt and ice produce 


fluid. Let it escape, and in an instant it 
will become solid. Yet, strange to say, it 


“That is really wonderful, uncle. But 


A portion of 


portion is left free to act on the surfaces of 


you have already learned in the course of 


Beach said that he could easily have 
captured them, but he thought he would see 
the fight out. When, however, they both 
staid under a half minute or more, he con 
cluded he should never see his eagle again, 
Whether the latter in his rage was bent on 
capturing his prize and would retain his 
hold though at the hazard of his life, or 
whether in his terrible swoop he had struck 
his crooked talons so deep in the back.of the 
salmon that he could not extricate es 
the hunter said he could notstell.. The lat- 
ter, however, was doubtless the truth, ‘and 
he would have been glad to havé let go 
long before he did.— Life in the Woods of 
British North America. 





SCRAPS FOR YOUTH. 


——-o-——_ 


For the Youth’s Companion. 
CHEATING THE LORD. 

The following story was told by an aged 
clergyman, now more than fourscore years 
old, who was oneof the first missionary’s sent 
to the then Western tribes of Indians, in 
the interior of New York, and we suppose it 
ito be a fact. 

A young man moving into the ‘nterior 
of New York hired himself to an individual 
|in the vicinity, where he subsequently pur- 
|chased some land, and took: thé: 








give hima stunning blow. He immediate-| P h a aia “How in the world, then, mewind can salt) such effects?” 

ly threw himself upon the assassin, and a at went ashore an attempted at once to melt ice if it makes it more cold? “Ah! now you puzzle me. Why is a|cleared, fenced, sowed it to ‘ad - 
ars me sien Seay tur. Rh “and bees whe ae eee ag mid-| “Ai, Gass 8 pet, By young | cow’s tail long, and a fox’s tail bushy?| harvested it on the Sabbath. and, “as be 
so nearly matched in strength and advan-| way by an oath and an exclamation, | friend, which I shall have to explain before | ri 2 | hay 3 
tage, that neither dared unclinch his hold} «What in the name of Peter ye doin’.” | P These are questions we can’t answer. Phi-| completed the labor of harvesting, 


: P |you can understand the philosophy of| , : 4 | aad t hast 
for the sake of grasping the knife. The “Doin’, doin’, is it ye say? What would |jt. You know what a solid body is, | Sophy is good, but it can’t reach every-| Was done in great haste as he saw a shower 






| to work his own land on the Sa’ 





struggle was so desperate and;fierce that the | 7 haat, ‘ : ‘ - . thing.” | approaching, he remarked to his assistants 
blood gushed from their mouths. But the iI be doin’ but ridin’ the horse.” | and what a fluid body is, don’t you?” as he was leaving the field, that he had, 
assassin was the most powerful. Lee’s| ‘Don’t let me catch you top of that) «Yes sir.” = iin anil cheated the Lord out of so much; pg 
strength began to yield, and ina few mo-| horse, now, I can tell ye. Ridin’ the horse! “And you are equally aware that salt A SINGULAR ENCOUNTER. 4 


ii that all th be fe 
ments more the contest would have end 0) A smart driver you are. What are your legs ‘and ice belong to the former class of bodies, I have o‘ten been struck with the singu- Was labor had been performed om ths 
the overthrow of the colonel. But again, | 


, . : Sabbath. Just after he had left the field h 
Sivtenstily, Soe the rebel ellese, shana’ end | for, Id like to know. Who told you to ride’ and that water and brine, or pickle, belong | lar apo yew ong tl a od mae 4 yt: Nad his bie " ao 
’ : at ate nae | some bi animal, while a e rest 0} , 
voices were heard advancing, and they | poe redalld ahome wg oe - drag to the latter class of bodies. i | the species they pursue with deadly hostili- | on fire. 
found themselves in the hands of a party of | this boat and carry all creation besides. If| «To be sure, sir. that is simple enough.” | ty. About five hundred yards from Beach’s 

countrymen, whe were armed for the occa-| ye do your mistaken, now. Do you see his| 


sion, and were scouring the banks of the| taj 





river, They were forcibly torn apart, but 
so exhausted and breathless, that neither 
could make any explanation, and they sub- 
mitted quietly to the disposal of their cap- 
tors. 


| 


coach I can tell ye.” 


1? Just you keep that right before your’ gold, by our common thermometer, water | eagle has built its nest annually during the 
nose; and stir your stumps—move that horse freezes,” 


lively—or you'll not travel with this mail | 


“Why, yes, you have often told me that 
| yourself. It freezes when the thermometer 


For three or four miles Pat did his work | sinks to 32 degrees, that is, 82 degrees 


The party of armed countrymen, though! well. But weariness and perspiration seem- | ahove zero.” 


they had succeeded in their attem 
were sufficient! h 





tri t on the oce: . 


pt and! 24 to quicken his perceptions, and all at once 


“Right! So far allis easy enough for 


were sorely perplexed to determiue how to the thought occurred that working his pas-' any oneto understand. But here isa point, 


dispose of their prisoners. After some dis- | 88° “didn’t pay.” 
cussion, one of them proposed to obtain the| 


istrate. They accordingly proceeded with! 
their prisoners to his mansion, about two | 
miles distant, and called on him to rise and 


attend to business. A window was hastily | crew, said. 


n So he dropped his whip, and waited in Suppose you place a pound of ice and a p 
decision of the wisdom of the nearest mag- the path until the boat reached a position of 


|Master Bob, which is not quite so plain. 


' guess what will be the consequence after a 


thrown up, and the justice put forth his | “Ye chatin’ son of a Yankee, its’workin’ few minutes?” 


night-capped head, and, with more wrath 
than became his dignity, ordered them off; | 
and, in requital for their calling him out of 7° 


his imagination. However, resistance was|an’ I had ye here.” And the 
vain; he was compelled to rise; and, as 

soon as the prisoners were brought before | 
him, he ordered them to be taken in irons | 
to the city of Philadelphia. Lee improved 
the opportunity to take the old gentleman 
aside, and told him who he was, and why he fight a bull 


went his way a sadder and a wiser man. 





HOW TO MEET A VICLOUS DOG. 





the passage is it? Wouldn’t it be plazin’ to| 
to say me do it? Be gorra, its safe, 1 can't tell.” 
bed in the cold, generously wished them to | /@ughin’ wid yer men like ablackguard as ye ' 
the warmest place which then occurred to are, but I’d tach ye a tune, worth two o’ that, will both séem of the same temperature, | ming near the surface, 


A chimney-sweep once made a match to| 
x hs single-handed, armed only youa q 


“Let me see—the—the.—No, no, uncle, 


“Why the consequence will be that they 


ere.” 
fis plain enough. They will 
82 degrees.” 
farso good. Now let me ask 
a Sipoe the ice and the water 
e? 







‘both sta 
CW 


4 7 


“But can you tell me at what degree of/ hut stands a lofty pine tree, on which a gray 


THE TURNING-POINT. 





int 
water, (which also weighs a pound,) 21794 baer in a large circle, evidently awaiting | 
opposite the spo’ where he stood, then shak- hy side in a room, the temperature of which 
ing his fist at the laughing captain and his j, exactly 32 degrees, do you think you can 





nine years, he has lived on the shores of the| When I was about twelve years old, my 
Raquette. The Indian who dwelt there be-| father took a large job on the Erie canal; 
fore Beach says that the same pair of birds by which he lost nearly all his property, 
made their nest on that tree for ten years|and he was cast into prison to satisfy his 


| previous—making in all nineteen years| creditors. A friend became surety for him, 


they have occupied the same spot, and built | so that he had what was denominated under 

on the same branch. | th: t barbarous law, the “liberty of the 
ne day, however. Beach was near los-| yard,” which extended over a considerable 

ing his bold eagle. He was lying at anchor, | part of the then small village of Rochester, 

fishing, when he saw his favorite bird high|and our family remained for a year or two 

up in heaven, slowly sweeping round and_/on the dear old home farm. 

In the fall of 1819 or 1820, my mother 


| the approach of a fish to the surface. For sent me to Rochester to see my father. I 
|an hour or more, he thus sailed with motion- | carried a few bushels of barley and a mem- 
less wings above the water, when all at once | orandum of such articles as my mother need- 


| he stopped and hovered a moment, with an,ed for the comfort of her numerous little 
excited gesture—then rapid as a flash of brood at home. The barley was sold, the 
light, and with a rush of his broad pinions, | articles in the memorandum procured, and 
like the passage of a sudden gust of wind, I with all reasonable dispatch preparing 
came to the stili bosom of the lake. | for home. 

| He had seen a huge salmon trout swim-| One thing, boy as I was, I thought I 
and, plunging from | needed, and I asked my father to buy mea 


poor fellow | that is, fhe température of the room or sur- his high watch-tower, drove his talons deep | whip. He cast a pleasant look upon me as 


~ his vietim’s back. So rapid and strong ‘he said, “Ob, my son, think of the many 
was his swoop, that he buried himself out of wants of your dear mother and all your lit- 
sight when he struck, but the next moment tle brothers and sisters, of our reduced con- 
he emerged into view, and, flapping his dition, and then tell me, shall I buy you a 
wings, endeavored to rise with his prey. whip?” I saw the force of his reasoning, 
But this time he had miscalculated his end cheerfully answered, “No, sir.” Every 


ta 
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THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 


23 





ing being made ready, I went to take 
as of ad father. He took my hand in 
his, laid his strong arm around my neck, 
and with broken accents said, “Erastus, my 
dear boy, good-by. Obey your mother, 
love your little brothers and sisters, and the 
Lord bless and keep all of you.” 


‘A moment after we parted, I thought of 


errand my mother sent, not mentioned in 
se spusredhess. Quick as thought I 
hitched my horses and ran back, overtook 
my father, delivered the message, and was 
returning to my wagon. In so doing I pass- 
ed a harness shop where were a great many 
whips. I stepped in, snapped and tried 
them, and inquired the price, though with 
no intention of buying. There was no one 
jn the shop except a boy a little older than 
myself, and he soon went into the cellar, 
leaving me entirely alone. At this moment 
it occurred to me that I could take a whip 
without the least possibility of detection. I 
stepped to the door. The way was clear, no 
one in sight, my team was ready. The whole 
matter was prety, surveyed, and every 


thing favored the dreadful step. There I 
yee | a poor tempted boy, ae tremb- 
ling, datlying ; but I don’t think I prayed. 


At length I thought of my dear mother's 
appeals to me as an elder son, of my father’s 
parting blessing, of my dear little brothers 
and sisters, I threw down the coverted whip, 
and walked out into the street with the firm 
step of a conqueror. 

As I look upon that awful moment, my 
soul yearns with mingled emotions of won- 
der-and love. A thousand times [ have 
exclaimed, ‘What a dair-breadth escape! 
Satan had me fairly in his clutches, and 
while he was tightening his folds and in- 
creasing his coils, my precious Saviour came 
to the rescue, and drew me away from that 
yawning gulf. Iam forced to regard that 
as the turning-point in my life. I have 
never from that day to this been tempted 
to take what was not my own. The Bible 
says, “Resist the devil, and he will flee 
from you.” I resisted him, I believe, through 
the efficacy of my parent’s faith. Ah, was 
not my father, and perhaps my mother, and 
even at that very moment, praying for me? 
At all events, sure it is my Saviour was in- 
terceding with groanings which cannot be 
uttered. 

My dear little -triends, I have related 
this simply to warn and encourage you. 
There have been, and there will be again, 
turning-points in the history of each of you. 
If you take the wrong course, how hard it 
will be to retrace your steps. If you take 
the right one, how ready the Saviour and 
all good people will be to help and encour- 
age you. Th 


your missionary and friend.—Child’s Pa- 
per. 





THE EGYPTIAN MUMMY. 


One.of the first mummies brought into | 
Europe from the East gave rise to a most 
dramatic adventure. About a hundred} 
years ago, 
late majesty Louis XV. of France, an anti- | 





a mummy with him presumed to be at least 
three thousand six hundred yearsold. Our 
savant, tired of the diligences in which he 
had been travelling from Marseilles, took a 
barge at Fontainebleau, which landed him 
safe and sound at Port St. Bernard. Eager 
to see his family, he had his effects loaded 
on a litter, but left his precious mummy in 
the hottom of the boat. The custom house 
officer, on boarding it, discovered a box of | 
@ strange shape and aspect. Suspecting it 
to contain contraband goods, hehad it open- 
ed. What a spectacle! A woman swath- 
ed in linen bandages from head to foot! No 
doubt this was a wretched victim strangled 
by a jealous lover or a grasping heir. The 
commissary of police was instantly sent for, 
and made his appearance, flanked by two 








| 


at God may help you to resist 
every temptation, is the ardent prayer of 


wanted, and observing a bill lying on the | 
counter relative to a meeting of the Bible 
Society, he began to ridicule that blessed 


during the reign of his immacu- |to circulate. A little girl, the daughter of 
the shopkeeper, being present, was much 
quary returning from Grand Cairo, brought grieved at his wicked conduct, and asked 


but at last replied, «I cannot say I have.” 


had with serious attention, you would not 
| have treated it with so much contempt.” 

The man, having obtained what he came | , 
to purchase, wentaway. Not long after- 
wards the little girl was taken ill and died; 
but during her illness, as her father was one 
day sitting by Aer bedside, she said, 


my vigilant officers discover the body of 
our victim, strangled and shut up in a 

x? Here’s the report of the discovery, 
duly sealed, signed and attested.” 

“Is that all ?” said the antiquary, with a 
hearty laugh. 

“Hardened ruffian!” cried the judge. 
“Do you indulge in levity with the shadow 
of a crime so black hanging over your head? 
Now, sir, look me in the face, and answer 
the questions I shall put. By whom was 
that young giri placed in the box in which 
she was discovered ?” 

“By myself, sir.” 

“Mr. Clerk, please take ‘down his confes- 
sion,” said the magistrate. ‘‘Who swathed 
her with linen bandages from head to foot ?” 

“I did, your honor.” 

“Write down, Mr. Clerk, that he admits 
his crime.” 

“The expression is rather strong, sir.” 

“The deed is heinous, How old was this 
girl ?” 

“About nineteen years.” 

‘“-Of what country !” 

“Memphis, I think.” 

“Fancy importing a girl such a distanee 
to murder her ! hen did her death take 
place ?’ 

“About three thousand six hundred years 
ago. 
“Prisoner! how dare you indulge in this 
misplaced levity ?” 

it am not joking, sir. I assure you the 
deceased lived in the reign of one of the 
Pharaohs.” 

“Til put the handcuffs on you, rascal.” 

“Your honor,” said the prisoner, sternly, 
“this pleasantry has been carried too far. 
And let me say, sir, that you are the most 
marvellously ignorant man that ever sat 
upon the judicial bench. Where were you 
brought up that you haven’t even suspected 
that for two days you have been holding an 
inquest on the pretended murder of an 
Egyptian mummy ?” 

“A mummy ?” ; 

“Of course, sir; and if you had conduct- 
ed your examination properly, you would 
know that your are addressing Count de 
D ,amember of the Academy of In- 
scriptions and Belles Lettres.” 





“My lord,” said the judge, “I beg a 
thousand pardons. I hope your lordship 
will forget—” 


“I will forget everything. Give me my 
mummy, and try in future to obtain experts 
who will come a little nearer than three or 
four thousand years in guessing at the date 
of a person’s death.” 

The police magistrate, very much morti- 
fied at his blunder, gave up the mummy, 
but he never heard the last of the story. 


-——+@-—— 


ELEVEN SHILLINGS. 


A man called ata shop in a town in Eng- 
land, to purchase some articles which he 


Book which it was the object of the Society 


m 
«Sir, did you ever read the Bible ?” 
He was a little confused at this question, 


“I thought so,” she replied, “for if you 


begun, from his former evil example, to 
become haters of that which is good.—S. S. 
Banner. 





JUST WHAT HE WAS WHEN A BOY. 


A few evenings since, while slowly mak- 
ing my exit from a crowded lecture room, 
where an appreciative audience had beén lis- 
tening with absorbed interest to the glowing 
pictures of India presented by a popular 
and gifted lecturer, an earnest voice by my | 
side exclaimed, “Just what he was when he | 
was a boy. I neard him offer his first prayer | 
in public, and I shall never forget my| 
feelings. He was just as earnest then as| 
now. You could scarcely breathe for lis-| 
tening.” 

“But,” said a lady in reply, ‘can you be- 
lieve all he has said ?” 

“Yes,” was the instant reply. “Thatboy 
could never say what was not exactly true. | 
I believe him just as much as I believe the | 
Bible.” 

“I mused upon the words, “Just what he | 
was when he was a boy.” The same quick | 
thoughts, glowing with poetic imagery, the | 
same fervid eloquence, seeming to litt the | 
hearer to some lofty stand-point whence the | 
far-famed luxuriance of LKastern climes | 
stretches out, a sea of verdure, before his! 
admiring gaze, or mid this oriental grandeur | 
of scenery sees the vast crowds held in thral- | 
dom of debasing errors, till his heart glows | 
to stretch forth his hand to those perishing | 
millions and pluck them as “brands from 
the burning.” 








“BE TIDY, MY SON!” 

‘Now, my son,’ said a kind mother to her | 
little boy, ‘be tidy; fold up your night-| 
gown again ; I must have it done »eatly.’ | 

That little boy has grown up to be a man. | 
A friend said to him one day, ‘How is it| 
you can get through so much work as you 
do?” 

‘Method, method,’ was the reply. I am 
now reaping the fruits of my mother’s les- 
son, ‘Be tidy!’ 





CHILDREN’S COLUMN. 





For the Companion. 
TO NELLIE G——N. 


My dear little neice, I know you are pleased 
With books or with papers to read ; 

So here I now send you a kind little friend, 
Who'll be a ‘“‘Companion” indeed. 


Then list what 1 say, its precepts obey 
As well as of prophet or sage, 

For virtue and truth will then shield thy youth, 
And wisdom will crown thee in age. 


Bright jewels of worth, none richer on earth, 


when I first went to bed” This is all of 
Little Carrie’s Story.— Well Spring. 





HELP YOUR MOTHER. 


Litle children, do you Icve to help your 
mother? I know a little girl, and her name 


is Fanny, who tries to help her mother in ori 


every way she can. 

I called at their house the other evening. 
Little Fanny had gone to bed, and her 
mother sat in the parler, sewing on a dress 
she was finishing «ff for her little daughter. 
Her eyes pained her very much; and she 
said it was hard to sew on ; “but just look” 
she said; “I ,have no needles to thread. 
Little Fanny threaded all of these for me 
before she went to bed, and darned them in 
the table-cloth, that [ might not lose them. 
She said that she could not help mother on 
the dress, but she could save her poor eyes 
by threading her needles for her.” 

Dear little Fanny, what pleasure had she 
given her mother by this little act of kind- 
ness! And how glad that mother was, as 
she sat there sewing alone, to think she 
had such a lovely, helpful little daughter. 

“God bless her,” I said in my heart when 
I heard this little proof of her love. And 
God. will bless her, and will bless you too, 
little readers, if, like Fanny, you try in 
every way you can to help your mother. 














BROWN’S BRONCHIAL TROCHES 
Cough, Cold, Hoarseness, Influenza, and Irritation or 


Bronchitis, Asthma and Cutarrh, 
Clear and give strength to the Volce of 


PUBLIU SPEAKEKS AND SINGERS. 


Few are aware of the importance of checking a Cough or 
“Uvinmon Uvld” in its Lrst stage ; twhich in the vegin- 
ning would yield Ww a wild remedy, ii neglected, soon attacks 
“Brown's Bronchial Troches,’ containing demul- 

jay Pulmouary and Bronchial irritation. 
~fhat trouble in my Throat, (for which the ‘T7roches’ are a 
ying made me vitleu a mere whisperer.”—N. P. 


“i. recommend their use to Public Speakers.”—Rev. E. H. 
CHAPIN. 

“Have proved extremely serviceable for Hoarseness. —Rev 
Mba KL WAKD Bedulion. 

“Almost instant relief in the distressing labor of breathing 
pecullar to Asthina.”"—ev. A. U. BGG LESILUN. 

“Contain no gplum or anything tujurious.”—Dr. A. A. 
tial eS, Chemist, Boston. 

“A simple aod pleasant combination for Coughs, &c."—Dr. 
G. F. BIGKLOW, Boston. 

“Beneficial in Bronchitis.""—Dr. J. F. W. LANE, Boston. 

“tL have proved them excellent for Whooping Cough.” —Kev. 
iL. W. WAKKEN, Boston: 

~Beneticial when compelled to speak, suifering from Coid.” 
—Kev. 5. J. P. BHKSUN, St. Lows. 

“sittectual in removing Hoarseuess and Irritation of the 
Thrvat su comunon Wilu Speakers and Singers.""—Piof M 
dLavuXY JUBNSUS, La Grange, Ga., seacher of Music, 
dvuthern Female College. 

“Great benetit when taken before and after preaching, as 
they prevent Moarseness. From their past eect, i taink 
tuey will be of permanent advantage to we.” —Kev. BE. RU 
woX, A. M., President of Athens Vollege, Lenn. 

«a Sold by all Druggists at TWENTY-FIVE CENTS A 
Box. 
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young men. 


articles entitled, “ialks With My Ownsex.” 





Than those it now scatters around, 
‘Then gather I say those gems while you may 
Since they are so easily found. 


Then Nellie, all hail! This‘‘Companion’’by mail 
"Tis sent as a token of love, 

And if you're inclined to store well your mind, 
Assistance to you it will prove. 








“Father, I wish to ask of you a large 


gift.” 


The father very affectionately answered, 
“What is it, dear? Anything that I can 
give you, or do Yor you, I am willing to do 
+ diately.’ 





surgeons as skillful as himself in archzolo- 
gy. The crime was recognized, a report 
made of it, and the body transported to the 
Morgue, that the friends might come and| 
identify it. It is presumed that none of| 
them made their appearance. Our learned | 
traveller, however, in taking an inventory 
of his effects the next day, bethought him- 
self of his greatest curiosity. He flew to| 
the boat, when the learned commissary and | 
three minions of the law seized him and drag- 
ged him before the magistrate. 

“Aha! my fine fellow,” cried the judge, 
“we've got you.” 

«Will your honor favor me with the rea- 
son of this extraordinary proceeding ?” 

“Tt remains for you, sir, to explain the 
circumstances of the murder you have com- 
mitted.” 

“Murder !” 

“That is the word, sir.” 

“The murder that I have committed!” 
cried the savant, aghast. 

“Or at least the crime in which you were 
an accomplice.” . 

“Good heavens! Your worshipis dream- 
ing.” 

“Ah! I’m dreaming, am1?. No, sir; 
e find me wide awake, to your cost. 

e eye of justice never closes. Did not 





“I wish you,” said the dying child, “to 
give me eleven shillings.” 

“Eleven shillings!” said her father, 
‘What can you want in your circumstances 
with eleven shillings ?” 

The child, without mentioning her reason, 


| still continued her request to have the mon- | 


ey, till at last her father gave it to her. 
‘“‘Now;” said she, having the money in her 


|hand, “I wish that with these eleven shil- 


lings one of the best Bibles may be bought, 
and when [ am dead, let it be conveyed to 
the man I saw in the shop, who declared the 
contents of that book to be false. Let him 
be informed it is my last legacy, and that it 
is the earnest wish of a dying child that he 
would read it with solemn and serious at- 
tention.” 

Very shortly after her death her request 
was complied with ; the book was purchas- 
ed, and given to the man, with the dying 
injunction of the little girl. He was much 
struck when he heard it; and, though he 
did not love the book, yet he determined to 
read it for her sake. It pleased God to 
change his heart in the reading of it. He 
became a Christian, and afterwards purchas- 
ed two books of the same kind, and gave 
one to each of his two companions, who had 





Then show it around to others in town, 
That they its acquaintance may make, 
nd when that is done, I think every one, 
Like you, tbis ‘*Companion’’ will take. 





LITTLE CARRIE’S STORY. 


Here is a story for little folks. 
|is five years old. 
| 
| 


Carrie 
I give the story in her 
own words as nearly as | can recollect. 

“Do you believe, Mrs. P that I 
found out what mother was going to put in 
my stocking Christmas, when she did not 
mean for me to? I was in my little bed, 
jand mother sat: in the sitting room, very 
near. Somehow I was not sleepy a bit; 
but mother don’t like to have me talk after 
she has bid me good-night, and as I lay 
there wide awake 1 began to think of Christ- 
mas. ThenI wondered what mother was 
_gewing so busy about. Pretty soon I thought 

I saw a doll’s foot. I sat up in bed and 
jlooked, just a little, and there was such a 
lovely doll, all dressed. Then 1 knew it was 
|to be my Christmas gift.” 
| “Well, I kept quiet. thinking about it all 
| the time, 
| called, “papa, papa, please come here a mo- 

ment. I have not been asleep, perhaps I am 








naughty,—but I don’t know. I saw the doll’ 


mother is dressing, and I want you toplease 
jtell mother that | don’t want her to think 
ii did not see it, for that would not be fair. 
| God knows I saw it, and I should not be 
jhis little child iff acteda lie. Was I 
naughty, papa?” and papa kissed me and 
said no, he did not think I was naughty ; 
and he brought me the beautiful doll, and 
let me hold it in my hands. I shail love 
dolly just as well, when I get her on Christ- 
mas ; but it wont be a surprise to me, as it 
would have been if I had gone right to sleep 


By and by, papa came in,— | 


our land, 
among Whom are 


Rev. D.C 
GREAL OFFER. 


os Din advauce. 


two-dotiar 
«ost Of tuem vuiter for that price. snerefure, tne subscrive: 
sets fur two dollars and tweuty-iive ceuts, two Maguzis.es, 
tue regular suvscription pi ice of which is three doliars. Bu 
recollect the subscription must be paid iu advauce. 
TERMS—CASHU Ly ADVANCE. 

One copy per annum, 

— cupics, ri 

ten 


su 
el — 1500 
Twenty-five copies, per annum, 
Une hundred copies, ” 
advance, $3 WW will be charged. 


Numbers lost by mail will be supplied, if 


D.D., the disti ished wri- 
ter and orator of Buston, will furnish a@ series v1 articies for 


Mrs. Lydia Hl. Sigourney, the well-known and popular 
Puet aud Authoress, of dartiord, Ct., Will furnish a series of | 
in which young 
(a .1€8 Will feceive their share vf allentivn. These two series 
vl articles aloue will be Wortu far more than the subscription 
price of the Magazine, to the young ladies and young men of 


Articles from more than one hundred other good writers, 


Kev. E. N. Kirk, D.D., Rev. J. Manning, Rev. A.L. Stone, 

. CO. Bddy, D.v., Vv. RK. S. Neale, VU. V., Prot Joseph 

iiaven, D. D., Miss Virgluia F. Towuseud, Waiter Clarauce, 
sq. 


Old and New Subscrivers shall receive both The Home 
Mouthly and Hall's Jouroal of Health fur one year by paying 


We cousider this an almost uaprecedented offer, since the 
ltome Monthly itself contains as much matter as the largest | 
azine iu this couutry, and much more than 


125 00 
aud at tue same rate lor a greater number ; but ifnet paid in 


noti- 


AYER’S SARSAPARILLA. 
ler, peruse the following statement and then judge of its 


Read 
| facts for yourself. 
bram 


Cole, of Brooklyn, N. Y., a well known ci there, 
ffered from Dyspepsia for some years, Without perma- 
en 


rest jim to health im 
afew weeks After aninterval of some months he has had no 
return of his complaint. 
Geo. W. Cross, of Harmony, Texas, had an eruption on his 
oulders, back and | which cov: 
.. it kept the parts affected covered with a sca 
being often a raw sore, was of 


red hea 

him for business and,kept him in constant suffering 
ical aid failed him until he took Ayer's Comp. Ext. Sarsapa- 
rilla, which cured him. His skin still shows some scars from 
the ulceration, but it is otherwise as clear t's. 

John H. Shook, Esq,, an eminent Lawyer of Richmond, Va. 
took a cold which settled on his lungs. A severe pain set in on 
the left side, with a bad cough, which was soon followed by 

he m reduced 





symp ol 
very low he commenced taking Ayer's Cherry Pectoral, which 
s00n stopped the cough and compietely cured him. 
Prepared by Dr. J.C. AYER& CO, Lowell, and sold by 
Druggistsevery where. 5l—4w 
“THE BRISTOL WONDER.” 


GOULD & LINCOLN. 


59 Wasaincton street, Boston, 
Have just published, 


THE LIFE OF TRUST; 
A NARRATIVE OF THE LORD'S DEALINGS WITH 
GEORGE MULLER, 


Edited and condensed by Rev H.L. WAYLAND. 
—WITH— 


An Introduction by Francis Wayland, D.D. 


12mo.,,.Cloth,.,.$1 24. 





GEORGE MULLER Is a living man, the founder and 
ager of the famous Orphan Asyium at Bristol, Eng. 

work contains the entire history of the origin and growth of 
that rewarkable instituiion, whereby seven hundred orphans 
are now amplv provided for, with no, or collect ‘ 
to rely upon, but only prayer to God. The narrative is one of 
great interest, and eminently adapted atthe present time to 
quicken the faith of all who believe in the power of prayer. 


SECOND EDITION OF 
THE 
ROMANCE OF NATURAL HISTORY. 


By Phillp Henry Gosse. With numerous elegant fllustrations 
12mo, Cloth. $1 25. 
This new volume by Mr. Gosse 1s one of the most attractive 
issues of the season. I[tscharming descriptions and admira- 
ble illustrations are giving it a marked popularity. 


The Pulpit of the American Revolution; 


man- 
This 


Or, The Political Sermons of the Period of 1776. By John 
Wingate Thornton, A.M. 1l2mo. Cloth. $1.25. 
An interesting remembrancer of the Times of '76, with co- 
pious historical illustrations. 


The Year of Grace; 
Aflistory of the Revival in Ireland in 1859. By Rev. Wm. 
Gibson. 12mo. Cloth. $1 25. 
A deeply interesting record of this most wonderful work. 
‘ The Still Hour; 
Or, Communion with God. By Austin Phelps, D.D. 16mo. 
Cloth. 38 cents. 


A charming book, of which thirty thousand copies were 
sold the last year. 





Ra G. & L. have for sale a choice list of valuable Works, of 
their own and others’ publication, in ornamental bindings and 
plain, which they offer at low prices, and to which. they invite the 


attention of p' rs. 


JUST PUBLISHED; 
THE 
DRUNKARD’S DAUGHTER, 


BY THE AUTHOR OF 


*‘The Old Red House,” &c. 











The publisher feeis grateful for the privilege of placing this 
sterling work in the hands of the reading public: It wasnever 
more needed. Tue drinking habits of vast numbers in our 
midst are becoming tearfully prevalent. and are Ju: awaken- 
ing fears that we are fast becoming a nation of inebriates. Hu- 
man wretchedness has no parallel to that found tn the habita- 
tion of the drunkard. If the sorrow of such a home “drinks 
| up the spirit’ of the wife and mother as the poison of ashes, 

its blighting ated falls with crushing force upon the da’ 
jusi budding into womanhood This volume, like its 
cessors from the same pen, holds a place in the religious lit- 
erature of the age by 1 if. On every page it bears the im- 
press both of originality and truth, and once begun will hold 
the fixed attention of the reader to its close. 

Auore beautiful Gift Book could no where be found. 


HENRY HOYT, 
No. 9 Cornutt, Boston. 


PARTICULAR NOTICE. 


SABBATH SCHOOLS and private individuals who con- 
template replenishing their libraries are kindly invited to give 
» | mea first call. eep, in addition to my own issues, the books 
{| Of ALL THE PUBLISHING SOCIETIES, as duriug the past ren 


YEARS. 

The plan I have of late adopted of giving a trade discownt to 

bath-schools, gives universal favor. ny school sending 

me their own ue and indicating the amount they wish 
to invest, can have the selection mage for them with the priv- 
llege of returning any books they c! tor r an ex- 
ainination. [his new feature of trade commends Itself to all 
our Sabbath-school friends, and I am constantly supplying li- 
braries on this principle in all parts of New se b 

si HENRY HOYT, 9 Cornhill. 





y 
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Fiity agents wanted at once. 
STONE, RICHARDS & Co. 


11 Cornutt, Boston. 
= 





THE PRINTER BOY; 
OR, 
How Ben Franklin Made His Mark. 


Price 75 cents. 


ous bvok, . 
iu @ Very tascinating style for the young, and the good Th 


or three who will buy 


each for themselves without charge. 
extensive arrangements with agen 


No. 161 Wasuineton st., Boston. 
a. 


YOUNG BENJAMIN FRANKLIN. _ 


This is the title of the new life of Franklin by the author of 
t a Pa sare written 


Bobbin Boy has already done in stimulating youth to noble ef 
forts ng not be effaced by the perusa) of this excellent bi- 
vgrap! 


Boys who will get six subscribers for either of these books, 
both, sending us the price of the six, 
(four dollars and fifty cents,) shall receive besides the six, one 
‘The publishers will also 

ts. 


TWO WORKS, 
VALUABLE TO THE SICK OR WELL. 
Sent by mail, no pay expected until received, read and approv- 

ed: Address Dr. S. 8. FITCH, 714 Broadway, New York. 


Ist. Six Lectures on the Causes, Prevention and Cure of 


Preserving Health 
360 pages, 21 engravings. Price, 50 cents, in silver or 
Stamps. 


A work on Heart Disease, Palsy, Rheumatism, Dyspe 
sia, Dysentery, Cholera [Infantum, Summer Diarrhoea of Chil- 
dren, Cholera and Chelera Morbus, Billous Cholic, Costiveness, 
Diptheria, Sore Throats, Scarlet Fever, Yellow Fever and the 
diseases of elderly and old people, with Medical Puiescriptions 
tor 9 of these diseases. The Prescriptionsalone worth 3 
Why we grow Old and what Cures Disease ? 
168 pages, 6 engravings. Price, 50 cents. Say which book you 
will have, giving Name, State, County and Post Office. 

44—3m. - 

HUNNEWELL’S UNIVERSAL 

COUGH REMEDY. 

For all THROAL and LUNG COMPLAINTS, including 
e | WHOOPING COUGH, and every Complaint the forerunner 
of, and even actualCONSUMPTION. 

Hunnewell’s Tolu Anodyne. 

The great NECRALGIC REMEDY and NATURAL OPI 
ATE, aiipted to every species of Nervous and Chronic Head 
ache, Rue natism, Catarrh, Tooth and Bar Ache, Loss @ 
Sleep, and Bowel Complaints, 

No real justice can be done 


the above preparations, but 
found 


— ing and Ee yeh od pam) ~ Ny : 
wi lealers, or sent by Proprietor on demand. Formulas 
J. E. TILTON & co., and Iria] Bottles sent to Physicians, who will tind develop- 


ments in both worthy their acceptance and approval. 
Co lence solicited from all whose necessities or 
curtusity prompts to a trial of the above reliathe Remedies. 
rsons ailicted with Hea ache by reason of 





SEND FOR SPECIMEN OF 
Clark’s School Visitor, 


everywhere. Address 


DAUGHADAY & HAMMOND, 





411 Walnut street. Philadelphia, Pa. 
—Imém 


An Illustrated Day School Paper for Teachers and Pupiis 


oung 
study, have found instactaneous relief in the T lu Auouyne. 
teed by the usual whulesale and retail dealers every- 
where. 
Wholesale agents tor Boston—J.W.Hunsewsit & Co.; Gre. 
C. Goouwiy & Co.; M S. Burr & Co.; Weexs & Porrzr; 
Reep, Cutters & Vo., and Carrer, Coicorp & Preston. 


JOHN L. HUNNEWESELL, Propricter. 
CHEMIST AND PHARMACEUTIST, 
No. 9. Commercial Wharf, Boston, Mass 
48—6m0 
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MEURICH, THE MISER. 
Long ago there was an old German college 


himself for me. God reward him for it! and 


fessors elbows his portly 
son through the crowd, . that the youn 
man and ‘you, my excellent mother,”’ wi 
come into his room; and there he speaks so 
kindly and so warmly that Meurice would 
kneel and kiss his hand if he were permitted. 
**Your son,”’ he said, ‘has done well, and 





in an old German city. The windows looked 
out upon a broad river, and that river was the 
Rhine, of which the Germans are so proud. | 

One autumn evening there were some Ger- | 
man students, six or seven of them, in one of } 
the college-rooms which looked out on the riv- | 
er, and one of them was singing gayly, and the | 
rest were talking merrily, and they seemed on 
excellent terms with themselves and with each | 
other. 

‘‘Gentlemen,’’ says the singer, suddenly 
stopping his song as he came to the words : | 

“Strong of heart, and sword in hand, 

We'll die for thee, our fatherland,” 
and turning to the talkers as he spoke, ‘‘have | 
any of you seen aught of one Meurice, the| 
mysterious, hard at his lessons in the hall, | 
sparing of his words to every fellow who ac- 
custs him, not over smart in his dress, and al- 
ways hiding away somewhere? Gentlemen, it| 
is due to the college to unearth him and know | 
all about him.”’ 

‘Five nights this week,’’ said a short, stout 
lad of sixteen, ‘‘I have seen this Meurice leave 
the turret-room where he roosts and creep out 
at the postern ; 1 have seen him turn to the 
right, then to the left, and then—”’ 

‘*And then ?”’ asked all the students ina 
breath, all except the singer, who wasstill pro- 
posing to die for the fatherland. 

**And then—I lost sight of him.”’ 

I am sorry to say the German students used 
some strong expressions, 28 German students 
will, and declared that Meurice ought to have 
been watched more closely. | 

‘Why not watch him to night?”’ said the 
short student. - 

Everybody said why not except the singer, | 
whose name was Carlovitch, and who was very | 
busy vowing that 


“Should proud op; jon dare approach, 
We'll form a valiant band, 
| 


| 





Each man a bero on that day 
For German fathet land.” 


But being called upon for his opinion, he stop- | 


his song, and said he thought it an excel- | 
ent suggestion. 

So they threw on their cloaks and went round | 
to the postern and hid themselves till the door 
opened, just as the clock struck seven, and 
forth came a tall, thin lad, with a pale faceand | 
a threadbare suit, and a book under his arm. | 
They allowed him to pass on for some distance, | 
and then followed him. Up this street to the | 
right, down that street to the left, across the! 
road, through a maze of turnings, till he came 
toa church with a lamp burning over the 
porch ; ae steps under the arch, and then 
down sat Meurice on the cold, bare stones, 
opened his book—a book of Latin exercises— | 
= began to study by the light of the church 

mp. 

The students who had followed him were at} 
first 80 surprised that they did not know how | 
to act, but they settled at last that the right 
thing to do would be to surprise him and shame 
him out of what they called such ‘‘a miserly | 
trick.” So they ran up the steps togethe., 
and Meurice started in terror. 

**Meurice,”’ they all cried out, “what are 
you doing here!" 

The pale face of the student crimsoned. 

**No harm, I assure you,”” he said. *‘May 
I ask why you are here ?”’ 

**We came for sport,” said Carlovitch. 

“And I for study.” 

‘Good ; but,’ says Carlovitch, ‘‘one might | 
ingen your own chamber a better place for) 
study than the church porch,” 

The youth’s face crimsuned agaix:, and he 
eaid in a low tone : | 

‘This light serves me for a candle. I beg ot | 
you leave me in peace.’’ 

So after saying a few rude things they left} 
him, firm in the conviction that he was a mi-| 
ser, and after drinking some wine they march- | 
ed back to the college. | 

Many were the insults offered to poor Meur- | 
ice after that night. They offered to get - a| 
subscription to pay for candles ; vey Ly at) 
his worn doublet and thin hose ; they asked | 
him to lend them money at heavy interest ; and | 
many other things which folly and impudence | 
suggested. 

Some time afterward they found out that al- 
though Meurice left the college as thedarkness 
set in, and regularly came back before the bell | 
tolled, that he was not under the church porch, | 
80 they made up their minds to look into the | 
matter, and discovered that he had engaged 
himself to help a law-writer transcribe, and | 
was thus earning four or five florine a week. | 
Nothing could exceed their indignation. It 
was voted to be a dation to the college. 
Carlovitch said he doubted whether Meurice 
could be a true son of the fatherland, and sang: 

“The golden grains, the sordid dross, 
We care not for such yellow sand ; 
Ours it is to raise the flag, 
And live and die for fatherland. 

i , the inations were coming on, 
then doubtless, so they said, Meurice the Mi- 
ser would be “plucked,” and leave college 
without a feather. 

And the examination-day arrived, and the 
heart of many a bold student sank within him 
as the mons tgumonenel. Carlovitch forgot to} 
sing ; they all forgot to = | the miser ; each | 
was intent on his coming trial. It is not nec- | 
essary to describeall that Enough that 
the golden prize of the day was awarded to | 
Meurice, and that when he quitted the tableat | 
which he stood during theexamination, a poor- | 
ly clad old woman, who was standing with the | 
crowd in the lobby, struggled forward, threw | 
her arms around his neck, and wept like a} 
child. 
**Mother, mother! be comforted,” he said. 
‘‘See your wish is gratified ; I have won the! 

> ” 








6 | 
‘*He is my son—my own son,”’ said the old 
woman, half talking to herself, half to the cu-' 
rious group that gathered round ; ‘‘he has la-' 
bored for me, and studied for me, and denied | 


those who do well prosper. I have watched 
him closely, seen how carefully he saved, how 
little he regarded hie own comfort, how much 


he has endured. He hag done it for yoursake, | 


and you are worthy of his love and honor. 
But we cannot spare him from these walls. He 
must continue his studies. 

‘No, sir, I have now to work—”’ 

“Silence,’’ says the professor in his sternest 
voice, ‘‘your son, madam, will remain with us 
as librarian, at a salary which will enable him 
to support you with comfort, and go on with 
his studies."’ 

‘Kind, generous man—’’ 

“Not a word.’ The professor rose and left 
the room. And so Meurice, the Miser, being 
librarian rose to great reputation as one ofthe 
most learned men in Germany. The rest of 
the students became g friends with him in 
time ; and when Carlovitch years afterward, 
came back from the wars without a leg, many 
a pleasant night he spent with Dr. Meurice.— 
Teacher's Offering. 





LETTERS FROM SUBSCRIBEBS. 





S. Abington, Jan. 15, 1861. 
Dear Youth's Companion :—We send you 
one dollar, thinking that these hard times you 
might like alittle money. Then again it is 
your due and we do not hke to owe fora pa- 
per we want it our paper. We love you very 
much. We read you over and over again and 


again. We like your company, you never are 
cross or impatient, you tell us a great many 
new things, and good stories. e hope we 


shall be good girls for having your company, 
if we pokey $ must have ony tel Rone We 
wish you would send us what father calls a re- 
ceipt so that we may know that you have the 
money, and that you are ours. We remain 
your loving friends, c. & F. 





VARIETY. 





THE HYMN MADE IN THE BASTILE. 


About a hundred and sixty years ago, a lady was in one of 
the du: ns of the Bastile. It was no new thingfor her to 
be in prison, for she had spent many years in captivity in Va- 
rious parts of France. Her name was Madam Guyon. While 
in het lonely dungeon she com: a 
very beauliful one is, “A little bird am.” She war not al- 
lowed paper or pen, but she committed her lines to memory, 
and often sung them to hersel: ; and when at last she was re- 
leased from prison, she wrote them down on paper :— 

‘tA little bird I am, 
Shut from the field of air ; 
And in my cage I sit and sing 
To Him who placed me there; 
Well pleased a prisoner to be, 
Because, my God, it pleases thee. 
‘*Naught have I else to do, 
I sing the whole day long; 
And He whom most I love to please 
Doth listen to my song ; 
He caught and bound my wandering wing, 
But still He bends to hear me sing. 


‘Thou hast an ear to hear, 
A heart to love and bless, 
And though my notes were e’er so rude, 
Thou wouldst not hear the less ; 
Because thou knowest, as they fall, 
That love, sweet love, inspires them all. 
‘*My cage confines me round ; 
Abroad I cannot fly ; 
But though my wing is closely bound, 
My heart's at liberty. 
My prison walls cannot control 
The flight, the freedom, of my soul. 
“©! it is to soar, 
These bolts and bars above, 
To Him whose purpose I adore— 
Whose Providence I love : 
And in thy mighty will to find, 
The joy, the freedom of the mind."’ 


SINGING MICH. 


The editor of the Albany Times tells us that 
he has in his possession « real, live, melodious 
mouse. He says, in reference to this animal : 
‘*]1t was presented by Joseph Fellows, and was 
caught in his house, where, for many nights, 
its gambolings and song had attracted atten- 
tion. The voice is clear and sweet asa cana- 
ry’s, of decided strength, and although we can 
not say that the song is as melodious, it is 
quite pretty and attractive. It sang yesterday 
at noon for some ten minutes, and so at eve- 
ning, despite a stir in and around the office, 
and attracted a number of interested and sur- 
prised spectators. The mouse isof the ordi- 
nary color and size, has become quite tame, 
and seems to enjoy his song, and to have a deal 
of pride in attracting outside attention, and 
causing wonderment. He is certainly a great 
curiosity, and one which is as interesting as 
novel. 

We are fortunate enough (says the New 
York Musical Pioneer) to be able to tell a 
mouse story ourself, and having heard some of 
their warblings, can attest to their musical 
character. One of the ladies of the house in 
which we were residinga few years ago, 
thought she heard some canary-like notes is- 
suing from the wall of her chamber; but as 
she did not imagine that anything within the 
wall could uce them, supposed they wero 
the notes of a —- bird in - oe of > 
adjoining house, which came through the wall. 
Bat che repeatedly hearing the a4 she 
concluded that it must be in the wall, and the 
idea of a singing mouse ted itself. She 
set a trap and caught the little animal, but 
after waiting a day or two for moussy to sing, 
and being disappointed, she concluded that it 
must have been by a stretch of the imagina- 


per- low on his way 


| tion that she heard music from the inhabitants of home, the thought that his turn 
| of the wall, and she let the voiceless little {el-| would probably come next overpowered him. 
rejoicing—a freedom he| While sorrowing thus, he was accosted by a 
ined hy keeping his mouth shut. The lady | rough woodsman :— 
wever, continued to be favored with the; ‘I say, stranger! 1 reckon you've hearn 
nightly serenadese—when canaries are not, that tune afore, time of the war?” 
| want to sing—and the ances were| ‘Heard it,’’ answered the poor fellow, as he 
usually accunpanied by those pesuliarly mouse-| looked up at his interlocutor through his 
like noises with which that cunning part of | tears : ‘heard it, did you say? why the very 
creation seem particularly pleased to trouble | birds learned to sing it in Meaico |" 
the delicate ears of sleepicss mortals, at an 
time of night between ten P.M. and six AM. 
She again set the trap, and again caught a THE SILVER SAVED. 
mouse. As inthe former case, a day or two Mr. John Hutchi f Camden.N.J..b 
elapsed before any indications of the musical| Mr. John Hutchinson, of Camden,N.J., has 
chasacter of. the Tittle stranger were observed. \* YerY loquacious parrot, as well as a well- 
|She determined this time not to give up the| Stocked plate-chest. On Sunday, some greedy 
case 80. soon, but to give the sup artist | NeW Jerseymen. resolved to try the virtue of 





time to get settled and feel comfortable in his | silver forks at their own dinner-table, and con- | 


new quarters, as the Italian warblers who |*q%ently broke into po enter pe © pantry. 
| visit our shores desire to be. And sure enough, | As vay wore Ja ~ = Laer - fal voice the 
wots —o a moumy conde: Pte mp a load and’ awful) voles. ex- 
scended to open his musica} throat; and utter|°";/v’ . 
forth his. bitd-like notes. From thia time he | se ‘Tou try, len: ham yen: deem, Heng 
prong oy May Pm ag Me rly ightly | “The thieves made one rush for the window, 
ments ina beautiful new cage prepared ex- |which they had forced open, and in their 
ressly for him, and his music was eagerly | —— got into a yard of a neighbor who 
istened to by her many friends, His singing | 84 ® fierce dog. A great noise was the result, 
very much resembled that ofa canary, but wus | and the police awakening, one of the three 
| much weaker. It could scarcely be heard |™en was captured. The parrot had saved the 
across a large room. Yet it was interesting \P , 
as a novelty, and the little singer became quite _ a 
famous, and was highly priast. We remem-|, sor, ANSWER TURNETH AWAY 
ber when, in our younger days, practising | 
upon the violin, having attracted mice that WRatt- 
seemed to be charmed by the music, and as| The horse ofa pious man in Massachusetts 
soon as it was discontinued, they would scamp- | happened to stray into the road, a neighbor of 
jeraway. the man who owned the horse put him into the 
And such is our mouse story. pound: Meeting the owner soon after, he told 
vue him what he bad done, and added— 
THE ANGEL OF THE HOUSE. yy) pec nae Seats send Leelee, 
A delightful picture ofthe ‘Household An-| ‘‘Neighbor,’’ replied the other, ‘not long 
gel” is given in a recent number of the British | ince 1 looked out of my window in the night, 
ide Wa niee ene | and saw your cattle in my mowing ground. I 
| VEOeeNee. ‘ drove them out, and shat them in your yard ; 
| We knew such an angel once, and it was a|I'll do it again ” 
drunkard’s child. Upon every side, wherever| Struck with the reply, the man liberated the 
she moved, she saw only misery, and degrada-| horse from the pound, and paid the charges. 
, tion, and yet she did not falli—her father hru- 
tal, and her mother discouraged, and her'home 
| thuroughly uncomfortable. But shestruggled MY SEVENTH BIRTHDAY. 
{along with angel endurance, bearing with an! The following verses were written for “Nellie” on her sev- 
| almost saintly patience the infirmities of him  ¢pth Uithday. Some of our little a 
who gave her existence, and then hourly ro 
| 











Iam seven! I am seven! 
Seven years vld this very day! 
Happy, happy years of childhood, 
U how quick you pass away ! 


| bittered it. 
Nightafter night, at the hours of ten,{twelve 
ind one, barefout, ragged, shawlless and bon- | 
| netless, had she been to 53 den te aap 
lard, and gone staggering home with her arm ‘Thsilek deb. seies es lone: tal cemih 
r ’ 
around her father. Sel poe fly 0 swiftly , bot g 
If I would, a single moment 
I can never hold you fast ! 


Many a tune has her flesh been blue with the 
mark of his hand, when she has stepped in be- | 
tween her helpless mother and violence. 

Many a time hasshe sat upon the old curb- 
stone, vith his head in her Z. many a time | J po se a sid brah daw 
known how bitter it was to ery for hunger, | pm th ae * blissful beovon>. : 

; when the money which should have bought When env life hes aaah: 
| bread was spent for gin. | y yomed away ; 
| And the patience that the angel wrought | 

| with, made her face shine ; so that, though 
| never acknowledged in the courts of this world, 
| in the kingdom of heaven she wag waited for by | 
| aesembled hosts of 8 irits, and the crown of! 
|martyrdom lay ready'waiting fur her young| 
re ion 3 = an aan THE TWO BIVEBS. 

n wasa martyr. Her gentle spiri tere - 
&. up from a oak of snaguth-onaridh The waters of the Mississippi and the Mis- 
| brought on by ill-usage and neglect. And S0Ur! unite and form one river. The water of 
| never till then did the tather recognize the an- | the latter is exceeding!y turbid and the former 
| gel in the child ; never till then did the man-| clear. When they first meet, the waters re- 
| hood rise from the dust of its dishonor. From | fuse to mingle. ‘The clean and muddy waters 
| her humble grave he went away to steep his flow along, forming one river; but you can 
| resolves in bitter tears; and he will tell you | Clearly distinguish the one from the other, By 
| to-day how the memory of her much enduring degrees the clear, bright waters of the one be- 
| life keeps him from the bowl; how he goes | come united with those of the other, and the 
| Sometimes, and stands where her patient hands | clearness is lost forever. > 
| have led him, while her cheeks crimsoned at Virtuous and vicious persons can associa: 

} the sneers of those who scoff at the drunkard’s | for @ time, keeping their characters distinct. 
child. | But if the association be continued, the virtu- 
| Search for the angels in your housholds, and 0US, pure character will become soiled by the 
| cherish them while they are among you. It, Vicious. No one can associate freely with the 
| may be that all unconsciously you frown upon | Wi *ked without becoming in some measure like 
| them, when a smile would lead you to a knowl- them.—H. More, 
| edge of their nxceeding worth. They may be - 
jamong the least cared for, most despised but 
when they are gone with their silent influence, | 
| then you will mourn for them as for a jewel | 
| of great worth. 


Let me seek it! let me seek it! 
And this very hour begin ; 

Help me, Lord, to love and serve thee, 
And forever cease from sin ! 





HAPPINESS. 
From an Exchange we clip the following 
jsensible and pleasant remarks: ~ 


Now, let me tell yéu a secret—a secret 
worth hearing. This looking forward for en- 
. . joyment don't pay. From what I know of it. 
| Thirty-one great eruptions of Aitna have oc-|{ would as soon chase butterflies for a living, 
curred within the record of history. In an or bottle up moonshine for cleudy nights. The 
eruption in 1693, the city of Catania wasover-| only true happiness is to take the drops of 
turned in a moment, and 18,000 perished in| happiness as God gives them to us every day 
| the ruins. The crater of Mitna is .® quar-' of our lives. The boy must learn to be happy 
jter of a mile high, on « plain  three| when he is plodding over his lessons ; the ap- 

miles across. The mouth is a mile in diame-| prentice while he is learning his trade ; the 
| ter, and shelves an inverted cone, lined with) merchant while he is making his fortune. If 
| elm cnd Hepat... toe even) Sey gal va | he fails to learn this art, he will be sure to 
ries in size, and noises arise from it, with vol-! miss his enjoymen i 

| umes of smoke. D’Orville descended by ropes| sigha for. ee ae ee 
near the gulf, but was annoyed by flames and | 
sulphurous efflavia. Pompeii was destro: ee ae 

| by showers = — and oy ae by hot| THE WORST FORM OF “HANGING.” 
j mud over which streams of hot lava have since} y exch ives the substance of the ver- 
| scoumulated. aed bed ppwen J ho destroy- | dict of a sues eoodemte jaryon a man who 
ed by an earth e, and were rebuilding. In | died in a atate of inebriation ; “death by hang- 
the barracks of Pompeii were found the skele- jac round orem shop!” 

tons of two soldiers fastened by chains ; and in e P: 
the vault of a country house was a perfect cast 
of a woman with a child in her arms. 


MOUNT ATNA. 


The English travellers complain that they 
are so much hurried in our hotels, and-so lit- 
tle in our stage coaches. An Irish traveller 
A TOUCHING INCIDENT. took a different view ot the case. Honest Pat 
ome of the Mexican war, the First came in at 1 o'clock, and was called up in half 


Pensylvania Volunteers were sent up the river, Toaging “And what will yo charge for the 
ee ty-five cents,’’ was the reply. 


to be disbanded at Pittsburg. On their way 
one of the poor sick fellows died. The boat) «.And sure ‘twas kind of ye to call me eo 
airly; if I'd slept until the morning, I’d not 








was igen a yo pte! made, and a file | 
of men, w rum an . ae a short an? 

| distanée into the timber, w a grave hai tnd the money.to, pay the bill} 

| been hasti *Didn’t you tell me, sir, you could hold the 
| the dead soldier. One of his companions, also! plow?” said a farmer to a green Irishman, 
much wasted, staggered ashore, but being too | whom he had taken on trial. 

weak to follow, seated himself on a log, and} ‘‘Be aisy,now!’’ said Pat. ‘How can 1 
with his face buried in his hands, on hearing _ hold it, and two horses drawing it away from 
the dead march played by the drum and fife,|me! But give it to me in the barn, and be je- 
gave vent toa torrent of tears. Almost in’ bers, Ill hould it with anybody!” 


— 


“USE THE BEST }> 
WHO WANTS A GOOD HEAD OF HAIR? Use as 
WILSON’S HAIR REGENERATOR 
AND HAIR DRESSING. 


from the fo 





PI . 

well known people 44 mi ome 
November 

| Mzssus. Henay P. Witson & Co.: I he hesitancy 

Saying, in my opinion, Mrs. Wilson’s Mair Regenneatt oo or 

wn ee preperation now in use. ine Pratinve to 

Pastor of the M. B. Church, Lawrence tang, 


Novem 
Musszs. Hexey P. Witson & Co.: I have used Hair 
, and have received great benetit from he 
the article wi of ition, and c 
| Tecommend it to all who want to restore gray hair to its 
nal color, or to any who are troubled with dandrufy, or a isa. 
reeable itc! e or buniors, or to those whose’ 
is falling trom the head. To those who use auy article 
ae a ae ae _ 
Pastor of Main St. Methodist E. Church, Great Fails, N. 


Masszns. Hexny P. Wiisox & Co. : deem “mM 
”’ the standar mira 





i 
' 


Hair 

1 have, in many instances, known it .o restwre the here 
it had fallen otf, remove , Testore the a 

| color, cure entirely the most painful h 

| some instances serious humors. 

been a sharer in several of these benefits, and tr: 
article long wanted and looked fur by the people, 


| be 
ing. Yours, &c. 
mS Pastor of Elm St, Methodit 








mu turn! le 
generator the scalp is cleansed and freed trom 
the hair is its ‘inal 


rates, Bot as a dye, but to 
the roots to their natural healthy state, Most cheerful art 
Tecomm vo all who are in need. ‘The expense is nothing 
compared with the benefit received. 

Yours Bespectr' Rev. E. M. KELLOG, 
To whow it may concern : 

‘This certities that I have been an eye witnessof the wonder. 
| ful effects ot Mrs. Wilson’s Hair Regenator upon several of my 
| friends’ heads ; some, it reinstated the hair to Ne original 

w ol 
| case having teen 
quite an increase of hair, and 1 am satisfied if 1 had attended 
| to it.as I should have done, my head would have been nearly 
or ae have = but one bottle. hens 
ou have y to use this as you please, with the addition 
that it is alunost a sure cure for thie headache. 
Di A. BENTON, 
Of the Saratoga Water Cure, 
Saratoga, N Y,, Aug. 1 
Masses. Hewny P. Wizson & Co.: | have uscd your Maar 
Regenerator on my head, which removed the dandruft and 
cured the headache which I have been very much aifiicted 
with for many years. 
I have apphed it to the heads of others hundreds of lo 
and | have never known an instance but what it removed all 
erysipelas, sores and pimples of every kind. 
The above you are at liberty to make use of as you see fit. 
MINOT FARRAR 


The Regenerator is put up in two vgs - hg retails for 50 cts. 
Pint bottle, aud $1 for quart bottles. ‘The quart bottles are 
much the cheapest. The ing! i which the 

are made are, of @ rare virtue, and are entirely diferent from 





their | those used in any other preparation vi the kind in this coun 


They are cooling and gently mdlstening in their nature, pt 

contain no properties but those which pature evidently 

a ne Pa the purpose, and will surely do all it is recom- 
4frs. Wilson's Hair Dressing \s put up in large bottles, 

retails for 31 cts. per bottle, and for dressivg 4 ‘come 

person, ions or old, there is not its equal in the world. it 
ti make the hair everything you want it should be, and 

moreover, it has a perfume that is infinitely 

of the fashionable ey oy he: 

alone shouid entitle it to a place on every "s toilet table. 
Be caretul and obtain Mrs. H. E. Wilson’s Hair Dress as 

as the name will Se blown in every bottle, and you can 

it in almost every store in the United States or Canada. 

Wholesale Agents. 


. H. Hay, Portland, General Agent for runs 
wick, ‘and Novascotia. wssiadenenias 

GEORGE T. NICHOLS, Northfield ; F. E. SMITH, Montpe- 

lier, Vt., General Agents for Vt. as 


T.W.DYOTT & SONS, Philadelphia, 
‘a Ad 8, le! General Agents for 


M. 8. Burr & Co. ; Geo. C. Goodwin & Co., No. 11 and 12 Mar- 
shall St. ; Charies T. Carney, No. 135 Wasyington St. ; 
Weeks & Potter, No. 154 W it. ; Carter, Coleord 
Ho. cS and 4S Hanover St heed, Outer £ Ger her a. cod 
115 Broad St., Boston, Mass. peril ang 


Manufactured by HENRY P. WILSON & CO., Manch 
ter, N. Oy to whom all jetters should be addressed. 


IMPORTANT FACTS ABOUT 


PERUVIAN SYRUP! 
INTERESTING TO ALL INVALIDS. 











Three-fourths ofall the ckness and suffering in the world,!s 
the result of derangement of the physical system, consequent 
‘upon a weakened and impaired condition of the natural forces 
The principal vital force is the iron contained in the blood, 
This is dertved from the food we eat ; but if from any cause or 
derangement, the necessary amount of iron is not taken into 
the circulation, the whole system suffers, and unless the defi- 
| ciency is supplied, all the natural powers are weakened, and 
| sometimes to a degree which brings on entire Pprostration of 
| the physicaland mental forces. Then follows every imagina 
ble compiant, all however arising from deterioration or 


BAD STATE OF THE BLOOD. 


Among these are Dyspepsia, Nervous Debility, Languor and 
Depression of Spirits, Scrofula, Piles, Skin Diseases of every 
Description, Tendency to Consumption, Weakness of the Sexu- 

| £1 Organs, Prolapsus Uteri and diseases of the female system 
generally, and all complaints accompanied by weakness or 
| prostration of physica] and mental energy. In all these case 


| 
THE PERUVIAN SYRUP 


| has effected the most astonishing cures, and the great secret 
| of its wonderful success is the simple fact that it at once sup 
Plies the deficiency of that indispensable tngredienq, 


| IRON IN THE BLOOD. 


| The statements of cures which are published in our pamph- 
' let may be relied upon as strictly true in every case, in proot 
| of which we will at any time, on application, show the origina 
letters and statements of the persons cured. 
Evexr (xvauip Soci Reap Turse Facts, and avail 
solf, or herself of this invaluable remedy. 


JOHN P. JEWEIT & CARTER, 


No 39 Summer Srezer, Boston. 
For sale by all Druggists, ee 





BOUND VOLUMES. 


FOR sale, at a low price, at thisOfic 
ofthe Companion whe 1848. ) ee es 





YOUTH’S COMPANION. 
A FAMILY PAPER 


DEVOTED TO 
Piety,Morality,Brotherly Love,--Ne Sece 
tarianism, No Controversy. 

; PUBLISHED WREKLY BY 
OLMSTEAD & CO., BOSTON, MS. 
No. 22 School Street. 
Parez $1 4 year. Srx Corres ron $5, ravunwt um apvaxce. 


BOUND VOLUMES $1 and 1.25. 








E. F. Duren, Bangor, Agent. 
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